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TWO INNOCENT PEOPLE SIGHTSEEING INA LAND OF MYSTERY. 

FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE WITH LIVING DEAD OF AN ANCIENT } 

LEGEND! THE TALE I AM ABOUT TO UNFOLD,,.A STORY OF HORROR 
PILED ON HORROR... /§ THE TALE OF. 


I'VE GOT TO HELP 
HER... BUT HOW CAN 
I FIGHT THOSE 
MONSTERS ? 


ax = EE i, 7 ro 

f —~+ —_ - \ = THESE PEOPLE HAVEN'T ) JUST WAIT! THE 

\ THIS )| TWAS AFRAID ) NOW DON'T “~~ | CHANGED THEIR WAY _/ DRIVER PROMISED 
Fie setme |e \ OF THAT CRAB, JEFF! YOU | |OFLIVING FORA =~ TO SEND HIS WIFE | 
WAS LHASA |( THE »s WHY DID YOU _/ KNOW PERFECTLY < | HUNORED YEARS! I ) TO HELP ME CLEAN | 

( REMOTE PLACE, < HAVE To WELL MY GRANDFATHER \ | COULD THINK OF A UP THE COTTAGE! 

\ VLLAGE // SAHiBY’) COME TO WAS BORN HERE, || MORE COMFORTABLE I’M SURE YOU'LL 

{ CLOSE To THE ~— —— THIS SPOT, ) AND LVE ALWAYS PLACE To SPEND ENJOY YOUR STAY 

) BoRCEROF \ — \ MARIORIE 747 WANTED To A SECOND + ONCE I GET THINGS 


\| Ti HONEYMOON! )B* CLEANED AND} 
Vy : A IN ORDER! Pro 


CAPPER, A 
HAPPY, YOUNG 
SIGHT- SEEING 
COUPLE, WERE 
JUST BEING 

\ BROUGHT To 
5 A SMALL 

§ COTTAGE / 
é 


JEFF S00N RECONCILED HIMSELF TO THE SURROUNDINGS IF YOU GO To HILLS, You 
ANO THE DAYS PASSED PLEASANTLY, WITH NO HINT OF THE MUST TAKE THIS: CHARM 
UNSPEAKABLE HORROR THAT WAS WAITING 1- TO PROTECT YOU AGAINST. 


THE EVIL ONES | 
IT'S SO BEAUTIFUL OUT! LET'S TAKE 
THE BIKES ANDO RIDE INTO THE HILLS / 


ALL RIGH' 
DARLING/ 


MANY YEARS AGO, THE EVIL ONES WORSHIPPED I DON'T THINK WE'LL RUN J INTO) 
THE DEVIL, AND WHEN THEY WERE SENTENCED | ANY EVIL ONES TODAY, SIMA 


To DEATH, THEY HID IN A GIANT CAVE! THEY 

ARE WAITING THERE NOW.,.WAITING FOR, 

SOMEONE TO LIGHT THE BLACK CANDLE OF 

LIFE THAT. WOULD BRING THEM BACK 
TO THE LIVING! 


YOU CAN KEEP 
(THE CHARM! 


Un Vi 


q] ‘l | | 


/ THE OLD WOMAN WA 


(THE, 2D WeMAN Was >) MAYBE NOTHING! ALL THESE 


PEOPLE ARE VERY SUPERSTI- 
TIOUS,,, THEY STICK TO OLD 
LEGENOS / PROBABLY GET 
A KICK OUT OF TRYING 
TO FRIGHTEN t 
ee STRANGERS 


IF YOU'RE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING 
CONCRETE TO WORRY ABOUT, YOU 
MIGHT TAKE A LOOK AT THOSE 
CLOUDS! LOOKS LIKE WE'RE IN 
FOR A DOWNPOUR ANY MINUTE! 


MARIORE CAPPER 

WASN'T TOO SURE 

ALL TF aw} LEGENDS 
WE) (GHIN« 


re LAU 

MATTERS, EVEN THE 
BRIGHTNESS OF THE 

DAY COULDN'T 
QUITE DISPEL THE 

FORBODING 

SHADOW OF TERROR 

THAT SUDDENLY 
CLOAKED HER! 


| They Moveo HURRIEDLY THEN ALMOST LIKE A FINGER OF 
INTO THE BLACK CAVE... EVIL POINTED AT THEM, A BOLT 


WE'D BETTER ey y 


OF LIGHTNING SEEMED TO AIM 
FIND SOME “\ | LIVE NEVER FOR THE DARKNESS OF THE 
KIND OFA Yi THERE'S AcAve | | SEEN SUCH CAVE ITSELF! 


} IN THE SIDE OF _/ 
y “THAT CLIFE ry 


DRY SPoT! 
} OVER THERE 


E 
T.-L DON'T 
LIKE IT! 


hI Sear 

Hey, sTepPen } 

WARILY THROUGH | 

THE RUBBLE AND || 

STARED IN 

( amazement | 

) AT THE EERIE 

° SIGHT THAT 

| MET THEIR 

| EYES! /T WAS 

\ MARTORIE WHO 

DETECTED THE 

| SMELL OF DEATH 

{ AND REMEMBERED } 
THE OLD a am 
LEGEND... 


T.,,Z THOUGHT INO! I DIDN'T 
HEARD A RUSTLING ) HEAR A 
SOUND... DION'T A> THING! 
re SOU? pa ee 


STRANGE SHADOWS 
DANCED ON THE WALL 
AS MARIJORIE LIT THE 
BLACK CANOLE / 


THERE'S NOTHING TO FEAR, DEAR 
THIS |S THE MOST AMAZING PLACE 
IVE EVER SEEN! I'D LIKE To 
INSPECT IT MORE CLOSELY! 
LIGHT THE CANOLE THERE. 
HONEY! —\\ 


ee 
WHAT HAPPENED 7 


—_——————_ — 

| ee ¥ SOME OF THE Hor \THats APRETTY \ [x THINK WE OUGHT TO v OKAY... BUT 
THEY NEVER WAX FROM THE \ NASTY BURN You GET BACK TO THE ) DILL TAKE THE 

| ANEW WHAT CANDLE DRIPPED HAVE THERE! ) VILLAGE AND TAKE (/ CANOLE WITH 

\ pie ay ON MY HAND, BUT ~ 1 CARE OF IT! THE ME! SOMEHOW | 

{ae IT'S ALL RIGHT RAIN MIGHT HAVE ){) I FIND IT VERY | 
BROUGHT STOPPED BY FASCINATING /| 
THE CANOLE 7 NOW: 


| FELL TO THE 


\ THE ANCIENT 
COFFINS SANK 
BACK INTO 
THE SLEEP 

\ _FROM WHicH 

) THEY HAD BEEN | 

REVIVED! 


~~, 


WHAT IS IT, MARJORIE? wWHy ARI 
By tHe TIME YOU HOLDING YOUR HAND OUT Rig 


THEY REACHED eat 
THEI COTTAGE I DON'T 
NIGHT WAS | UNDERSTAND 
UPON THEM., 
ANIGHT THAF’ | 
WAS 70 BRING 
THEM MORE 
TERROR THAN 
EITHER OF 
THEM COULD 
IMAGINE IN 
THEIR WORST 
NIGHTMARES ! 


\ rT! IT FEELS 
0... 


r Put You 
70 BED! 


MARIORIE'S BODY SEEMED To BE ON FIRE,,AS ] 


ONCE JEFF LEFT. YES...YES.., THE CANOLE.,. 
THE THROBBING T'LL LIGHT IT! 
IN MARTORIES 
HANO INCREASED 
AND WITH /T, SHE 
HEARO A VOICE 


THOUGH CONSUMED BY A TERRIBLE FEVER. 


THERE'S NO DOCTOR IN 
THIS VILLAGE! I'LL HAVE 
TO GET SIMA / MAYBE 
SHE'LL KNOW WHAT « 


A VOICE SHE , 
MUST OBEY + 


| Qud, | 
IS JEFF = RETURNED WITH S/MA.,. WE FOUND IT FOOL! THAT |S THE BLACK 
du A YY. IN A CAVE ! CANDLE OF LIFE / WE MUST 
SHE'S UP AGAIN! THE CANDLE/ 


STOP HER OR SHE WILL 
SHE MUST BE.. WHERE DID he AWAKEN THE EVIL ONES / 


IT CANDLE ! 
rk. a7 


$n 
MARTORIE! GIVE ME 
TH 


MARJORIE/ 
MARTORIE / 


HE STEADY 
GLOW OF THE 
BLACK CANDLE 

WAS THE 
INSTRUMENT 
FOR ROUSING 


ONCE- HIDDEN 

CAVERNS, THE 

MACABRE ONES 
CLIMBED OUT 


REALIZING THE FULL HORROR THAT MIGHT EXIS 
JEFF RACED INTO THE COTTAGE! 


HER STRENGTH! SHE'S 
STRONGER THAN 
gm LAM! poe 


“TTS THE POWER OF 
THE EVIL ONES 
HELPING HER ! 


INTO THE NIGHT SHE RAN, 
AS IE POSSESSED BY FORCES | | AT LAST. SHE REACHED 
BEYONO HER CONTROL... THE SUMMIT, AND... 
CLIMBING HIGHER AND HIGHER 
TOWARDS THE TOP OF THE 
CLIFF BELOW WHICH WAS 

THE VERY CAVE WHERE THE 
CANCLE HAD BEEN FOUND... 


I'VE GOT TO CATCH 
UP TO HER... STOP 
HER BEFORE 
SOMETHING 
HAPPENS / CAUSE HER 
ig TO FALL! 4 


a 


‘COME! We MUST YTHEN WE WILL 
| FIND THE ONE =} LIGHT THE 
WHO Deen pie SACRED FIRE! 
ra US! yw 


COULD SAVE THEM FROM THE CREATURES" VENGEANCE! 


| Ged. THE VILLAGERS, AROUSED BY SIMA'S AWFLIL 
EWS, RUSHED TO DO THE ONLY THING THEY FELT 


WHILE THERE IS THE EVIL ONES 
7 YET TIME / MUST BE SEALED 
7 . K BEFORE THEY 


[4 MUST HURRY YES! THE CAVE OF 


BECOME FREE! 


STUNNED.,..MEN AND WOMEN ALIKE RAN IN TERROR f= 
FROM THE DREADED, LEGENDARY EVIL ONES. BUT THE EVIL ONES HAD NO INTEREST IN THE 
7 > VILLAGERS //NSTEAD THEY CLIMBED SLOWLY UP 

THEY ARE DEVILS RUN TO YOUR THE TREACHEROUS PATH TO THE TOPOF THE CLIFF! 
FROM THE DEA Z HOMES! LOCK \ , 
THE Doors / V THOSE MONSTERS ARE AFTER 
4 MARJORIE.., THEY WON'T GET HER! 
NOT AS Lens ASI HAVE 


JEFF EMPTIED HIS GUN AT THEM, 
CERTAIN EACH BULLET HAD FOLINO ‘iF BULLETS DON'T STOP 
17'S MARK! AND YET, THEY CAME.-- JM THEM! EVE GOT TO 
UNTIL HIS MIND ALMOST SNAPPED_ GET AWAY! 

WITH THE TERROR as THE MOMENT. ff 


(Fae RECOVERED FROM HIS MOMENTARY| YOU HAVE BROUGHT Lis [ Bhal ONCE AGAIN, THE EVIL 


HYSTERIA AND HUDDLED /N THE SHELTER) BACK FROM OUR PROCESSION STARTED... 

OF A NEARBY ROCK. GREAT SLEER, COME 
WITH US TO OUR I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT 
RESTING PLACE WHERE MARJORIE |S DOING 


WE WILL MAKE You THIS! I'VE GOT TO | 
f FOLLOW.’ k 


THAT FELL ON HER 
ARM COMPLETED 


| THEY--THEY'RE GOING BACK | 
| INTO THE CAVE! WILLL EVER | 
| BE ABLE JO GET HER OUT 

Ly AGAIN 7 


COMMAND THE CEREMONIAL 
7 cow OF THE ANCIENT ORDER 
TO APPEAR ! 


IFLONLY I 
KNEW HOW TO 
SEND THEM 
BACK TO THE 
BATH FROM 
ICH THEY 
CAME! 


Sut 
AT. THE WORDS OF COMMAND, JEFF WAS ASTONISHED To | \S SHE'S PUTTING THE CANDLE DOWN! x 
SEE... ‘ V ITLL BE NOW OR NEVER! HAVE TO ) 
4 TAKE A CHANCE ON SURPRISING pad 
a THEM! 7 


GOOD GRIEF! THE FIRE 


CAME OUT OF NOWHERE ! > | THE FIRE/ 


THE SUDDEN 
IDEA THAT 
PENETRATED . 
JEFF CAPPERS 
MINO WAS 
TRANSLATED 
INTO ACTION 
AS HE MADE 
A DASH FoR 
THE UNSUSPECTING 
GROUP / 
GATHERED 
FOR THE 


BLACK 
CEREMONY | 


yd 

PANIC FILLED THE FACES OF THE LIVING DEAD. 

AND THEY Bee Ee IS IF FROM A VISION OF 
THEIR ULTIMATE FATE... WHEN JEFF DROPPED 


l (THE CANDLE! 


THE CANOLE/ 


(NOT IE WHAT. 
I'M PLANNING TO 
)\ Do Works! 


/ YOU WILL DIE 
IN THE SACRED 
\ FIRE bi, 


THEY---THEY'RE MELTING AWAY _~ 
INTO DUST, AS THE BLACK CANDLE 


MELTS IN THE FIRE / 


td = “W DusT Across | 
"OE pana 22 5: A 
% : 


[WHAT HAS THEY'RE GONE... FOREVER! 

| HAPPENED? / BuUT,,,REMEMBER,,.I DON'T © 
WHERE WANT MY WIFE TO KNOW WHAT ) 
ARE THE HAPPENED! NEVER MENTION ,/ 

IT TO HER! DON'T MENTION 


| THE VILLAGERS NEVER SPOKE OF 
THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE AGAIN! 
AND WHEN MARJORIE CAPPER WAS 
REVIVED, SHE HAD NO IDEA OF THE 
HORROR, THROUGH WHICH SHE aff 
HAD LIVED! BUT |F.. IN YEARS 
TO COME... SHE WAKES UP OUT 
OF A SOUND SLEEP SCREAMING 
IN TERROR... CAN ANYONE. 
BLAME HER? HEE /HEE/ | 


Afocer reer 
UANTED ONLY ONE 
THING OUT OF LIFE. 
MONEY! WHEN HER 
GRIM SHIP #/VAL- 
LY CAME IN SHE 
4OLND IT CAR- 
RIEO THE 
SPECTRE OF 

THE MAN WHO 
PIED TWICE... 


A QUWIET STREET SEES THE BEGINNING 
OF SUDPPEN VIOLENCE. 


HURRY, JOE / YOU GUYS / 
BEFORE THE FORK IT 
COPS COME 

ALONG / 


LILT MOLLY GETS 
NERVOUS. 


MS. WEASEL HEART 
FLETTERING WITH THE 
TERROR THAT MURPER 
BRINGS; SOE FLEES BLINOLY. 
BLAST HER, LEFT 
ME STRANDED ‘BUT 
WHEN | FIND HER 


ZYAT NIGHT IN A DARK PARK, 
DESOLATE ANE SHROUDED 
BY FOG ANP GLOONK THAT 
SEENIS 70 WOLD THE DANK 
GHOSTS OF MANY MURDERED 
MEN... 


THIS 1SA GOOD SPoT/ 
'LL BURY THE LOOT AND 
GO LOOKING FOR THAT 

DOUBLE- CROSSING 


BBY 500K, LIKE A 
BAN SNEE AOWLING 
FAR REVENGE. 


cops! THEY GoT 
ME SPOTTED’, 


OKAY, JOE, 
THAT'S ALL 
COME ON/ 


WHAT 
WOMAN? 


oe 


\y JOE, DARLING / \ you'LL HIRE TELL YA 
\'M SORRY | A GOOD SCHUCKLE<€, 
WHAT I'LL BO ! 


LEFT You,BUT \LAWYER, 
IF YOU TELL ME / HUH. HA, GET ME OUT OF 
WHERE YOU HID / DON'T MAKE | THIS AND YA 
ME LAUGH / CAN HAVE 
HALF / 


THE MONEY. 


ANC COMES THE INEVITABLE 
W/GAT OF EXECUTION... ALN 
(NFERN© OF SWIRLING ACR/D 
GASES SOON ENO JOES 


SORDIO LIFE, 
— 


LET'S SKIP THE 

AUTOPSY, MIKE - 

MY HEAD IS 
SPLITTING / 


fe 7 ZF as 
3 lin - : 
Y j 7 ~ SS . j 
—( NSS 
\ 
COST ME PLENTY TO 
GET THAT Doc To SKIP 
THE AUTOPSY, BUT 
IT'LL BE WORTH 
IT, | HOPE? 


YOU JUST SIGNA 
PAPER, SAYING YOU 
CLAIMED THE 

BODY, MiSs / 


es 


LYAT NIGHT IW A LONELY MOLNTAIN SPOT... 
NOW TO GET fesse FEEL LIKE A 


LONG ENOUGH 
TO GET THE SEc- 
RET OUT OF HIM, 
THEN WE/LL SEE 
3CHUCKLE S WHAT 
HAPPENS!’ 


TO WORK/IF | GHOUL ROBBING 
CAN JUST BRING A_GRAVE /TRYING 
JOE BACK To TO BRING A 
CORPSE TO 
LIFE?’ 


HERE GOES...THE 
ONE ANTIDOTE 
FOR THIS KIND 
OF POISON 
GAS/ 


a G1, 
SUPCENLY. 
HUH/ ¥- you! 


BUT How ?. 
T-THEY KILLED 
ME/1 WAS IN 
THE GAS 
CHAMBER / 


AS OE LORGIVES ALL 
WAY 8 EF MAKE 
PLANS ! SOE DRAWS 


THERE’ |'VE DONE ALL 
| CANS NOW WE’LL SEE. 
CAN YOU HEAR 


A MAP OF THE LOCATION OF 
THE TREASURE / 


YOU GO TO 
THE PARK AND 
GET THE DOUGH! 
I'LL HOLE UP 
HERE? 


BUT FIRST | GOT To 
SEND YOU BACK 
TO THE MORGUE, 
Joe / 


NOW TO GET THE 
COUGH AND SCRAM 
OUT OF TOWN,. 
MAYBE I'LL 


HERE ITIS 

AT LAST/ 
ALL MINE / | ! GOING SOME-~ 
THOUSANDS’ WHERE, BABY ? 


YOU SHOULDA N-NO/ DON'T, Joe / 
MADE SURE | DION'T MEAN IT, | 
SWEAR./I'LL GIVE 


THIS 1S IT, 
MOLLY, YA 
CROOKED LITTLE 


BUM/ I'LL 
KILL YA? 


IN YA GO, SWEETHEART / 
HAVE A NICE LONG SLEEP’ 
LL BE SEEING YA SOON / 


NEVER SOLVE, Boys/ 
IF ONLY THEY 


AND HERE'S THE 
DOUGH /TWoN'T 
BE SGASP > NEED- 
ING IT7 ALL 
YOURS! 


° ' THAT‘S ONE 
ONE WE'LL VN THING THEY'LL 
NEVER 


ie. 


i A 


\ ALice AND THAD ALWAYS HAD {i 2 

jAN UNNATURAL FEAR OF 

) DESOLATE PLACES --AND I 
SUPPOSE IT WAS IN AN EFFORT 5 
TO CONQUER THAT FEAR 

\ THAT WE BUMPED AT ED AND 

?  MARTHA'S IDEA OF A 

MOTORCYCLE TOUR OF 

OLD WEST GHOST TOWNS 


FOR OUR SUMMER 
: VACATION... 
SE neg We al ~~~ 


| My YouNG wire | (1S SO EERILY QuIET COME OFF 


AND | WEREN'T HERE --! Q\ 'T, FRAIDY- 
AS ENTHUSED Bia. CAT] YOU 
AS THE OTHER GIVE WOMEN'S 
} COUPLE -- NOT \ LIB A BAD 
WITH THE 
CHILLING PREMO- 
NITION OF 


LURKING DEATH 
THAT COURSED 

| THROUGH OUR 
VEINS... 


——_—_—— 


~ mw an, . — 
HEY! GETA WHAT IN GOD'S Wali 
LOAD OF THAT } NAME? / 
SPIDER! IT's, pew 

LIKE, HUGE! 


ae 
| ED wAS THE ADVENTUR- | 
> OuUS TYPE. MY OWN 
| FEAR OF THE UNNATUR- } 
AL WAS HEIGHTENED | 
| WHEN HE SNAPPED AN 
| EVIL-LOOKING JACKNIFE } 
3 INTO MURDEROUS rd 
J POSITION... 
Mr 
HA HA! 
"SEE THE RARE 
SPIDER” HA! 
"SEE THE RARE A 


SPIDER DIE!” gn 


THERE WAS A SICKENING. SOUND AS THE 
GLEAMING BLADE DISAPPEARED BENEATH 
\rHe PITCHBLACK LEATHERY HIDE OF 
THE MON 


AND YET,AS THE REST | BLEEDING HEART ) 
OF US CAUTIOUSLY } JUST FEELS 
APPROACHED, I WAS CER-\\ SORRY FOR THAT 
TAINTHEARD AN ACCOM |) THING! 
PANYING DEATH-MOAN- by 


\ FROM THE VERY MouTH & 1/ BUTI THOUGHT 
OF THE SPIDER ITSELF! | IT SOUNDED 
"0 A LIKE A PERSON, , 
GAAAA \ LISTEN TO AW, YY Toot 

' BYVAAAA THAT | IT LAY 
\GAAAA SOUNDS ¢ OFF, 


J 


ALMOST --- DICK... 
ALMOST 
HUMAN! . 


@uRLESS SENSI J OKAYINOW, 
ITIVE COUNTERPARTS | LIKE THEY 


\ WOULD HEAR NO SAY IN THE 

f MORE OF OLIR TALK. / OLD WEST: i 
WE DRAGGED LET'S GET 

| THE HORRID CAR- ]LiS SOME 

CAS ONTO THE | SHUT-EYe, 


| STEPSOF THE OLD {¢ .PARDS|” 


SALOON WHICH WOULD’ 7 i 
5} SERVE AS OUR 
| HOME FOR THE NIGHT. 
aie PVA = re ee 


ia A coc MA T 
WTOSSED AND TURNED IN A WHETHER Sey 


'}} RESTLESS AND NIGHTMARE-RIDDEN| | __sIT WAS MY 
SLEEP. I SUPPOSE I AWAKENED AT | (OWN LINCOM- (s 
THE FIRST SOUND OF SCRAPING PREHENDING 
ON THE ROTTED FLOOR.. VOICE--OR_ 
os THE z 
SCRAPINGS 
THEMSELVES | 
THAT f 
STIRREDED & 
—MY FRIEND } 
AWOKE le. 
{ WITH ONLY 
ENOUGH TIME | 
TO SEE... 


= OS ~ 


io ae 
5 LL KILL you, 
FACT OF Z =| = ; 
MARTHA’S j DEMON! 
f INSTANT DBATH == 
WAS AS 
OBVIOUS AS 
THE BLOOD- 
RED GASH 
ON HER ONCE- 


LOVELY THROAT. \S 
- : i é sans ap = —— — > an oe 
: : ; Tl KNEW iT WAS NOW LIP | / LOOK! DOZENS VY COOL IT, 
MAD, AM 1?! c -- ED! LET’S 
Ty a A oN et Leta A Ly, il 4 el 


~—{ KILL THEM! THEY 
77 C’MON, MAN! WE'VE MUST PAY FOR 
GOTTA GET QUT OF HERE | MARTHA'S DEATH! 
) ~-BEFORE MORE OF > = 

THEM COME! =~. 


MARTHA! 
MY POOR 
MARTHA! 


| AND THERE 
5_IT WAS AGAIN: £ 
{THAT CHILLING, 
HUMAN-SOLIND- 
2, |NG MOAN... 


ae ies Part ~ | ES Sa oa sr ~ 

I MUST RID THIS GHOST- Wwe WATCHED IN STUNNED AMAZEMENT 
TOWN OF THE CREA- \ PILEDIVED INTO THE MONSTERS, LIKE 
TURES!) SOME INSANE DAREDEVIL RIDER! 


a 


4 
AS ED} 


COME BACK--!! 


NO USE! HE'S — 
TOTALLY 
| FLIPPED-ourT! 


ay AS r ~ —- ~ _—— 
@GAAAL GET YOUR | INIEXT INSTANT, THE 
GRUBBY PAWS OFF ME!) LINSPEAKING ARACH- 
W-WHERE ARE //) NIDS PROVIDED ED 
YOU DRAGGING- ' WITH THE GORY 
P ANSWER TO HIS 
@ QUESTION... 


‘eat _h 
IT’S MARTHA! d 
THEY-THEY'RE 
| BATING HER FLESH! 
\. YEECHI 


{ LEMME OUT LOOK, \ WHAT ARE 
OF HERE! { /} ALICE! THEY THEY GOING 
We | SEEMTOBE | TO DO?! 
CIRCLING 


| WHAT OCCURED 
\IN THE FOLLOWING 
MOMENTS IN 

| THAT OLD GHOST 
TOWN STILL 
STRIKES AT THE 

| VERY MARROW 

( OFMY BONES... 


THEY’RE 
) COVERING HIS 
ENTIRE BODY 
WITH WEB 
FLuID! 


( 


HE'S BECOMING 
ONE OF-- 
THEM!! 


} TTHEN, AN OVERPOWERING 
STENCH FILLED THE 
AIR, AS... 


HE --HE’S 
CHANGING... 


YAAAA LI 


LET’S BURN ~ 
RUBBER! My STOM- 
ACH’S CHURNING! 


Nlo SOONER oY, 
WAS THE HIDEOUS 
TRANSMOGRIFIGATION 
COMPLETE , THAN.. 


Dick! HE'S EATING 
HiS OWN 
q WIFE’S FLESH !! EEK! 


Pm 


Tt DROVE LIKE A MAN POSSESSED, [ ZALICe AND TCOULD ONLY ENCHANGE 

, UNTIL, AT LAST, WE WERE BACK IN ¢ 4 }A FURTIVE GLANCE.LITTLE COULD 
_ GIVILIZATION.. ad eS Sar? THE JOVIAL MAN KNOW THAT OUR { 
DRINK UP, YOu .. | FRIEND, WHO HAD BEEN SO QUICK } 
TWO--OR YOULL Tear anise ROSITY HIMSELF! | 
SHIVER TO DEATH! ) STR UT YH VF 4 


\ SURE MLIST BE COLD \C DON'T 1 v 
Sy) out THERE! Y’KNOW, |p 
THERE'S STORIES. 
“i ABOUT MONSTERS 
4 THAT EAT HUMAN 
FLESH AND DRINK 
HUMAN BLOOD IN 


yy 


N THEM THAR GHOST 
j F TOWNS! YALL 
JN : SEE ANY 0 THEM? 
a] Dy HAW HAW 


From THE 
PLANET VENUS --- 
MILLIONS OF MILES 
OUT IN SPACE — 
CAME STRANGE 
CREATURES .... 
THEY CAME WITH 
& MISSION IN 
MIND ---A MISSION 
TO COLLECT 
SPECIMENS OF ALL 
FORMS OF LIFE... 
INCLUDING AN 
EARTHMAN AND 
EARTHWOMAN / 


| WHILE THE BUSY, BUSTLING CROWDS OF NEW YORK 
GO ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS--A STRANGE BEAM 
OF LIGHT SINGLES OUT THE FIGURE OF JERRY 
, ESTE 


GOOD HEAVENS— 
WHAT'S THAT P 


—_— 


\ 
N 
N 


aan 


T...CANIT BREATHE! FEEL 
LIKE I'M....FLOATING IN... 
AIR !! I...0H-H-H/ 


AND a short Time Later THE STRANGE | | WHEN UERRY DRAGO OPENS HIS EYES —HE FINDS 
RAY FOCUSES ON JILL JOHNSON | | HIMSELF FACING A CREATURE FROM SOME 
HORRIBLE DREAM... 


WHERE AM I oy NO, MY FRIEND, YOU ARE 
W=- WHAT | NOT HAVING A NIGHTMARE... 

HAPPENED ? I / BUT YOU WILL DISCOVER. 
MUST BE SOON ENOUGH WHAT 

HAVING A HAPPENED | _~ 


NIGHTMARE! 


HELP! HELP/ I'N 

BEING LIFTED INTO THE 

AIR! MY HEAD... 
DIZZY! T.... 


EARTH PEOPLE are \ HOW LONG DO YOU 
VERY SHORT LIVED! ( EXPECT A GUY TO 
I DEDUCE THAT LIVE— FOREVER ? 


FROM YOUR MEMORY 


I DON'T BELIEVE IT! \/ I AM FROM THE 
WHAT ARE YOU ? AND. | PLANET VENUS.... 
HOW DO YOU UNDER- | AND I AM TAKING 


STAND MY ws YOU BACK WITH ME! 
A WE PLAN TO STUDY CELLS. EARTH 


YOU! BUT YOU ONLY PEOPLE VERY 
THINK YOU HEAR MY SELDOM LIVE 


VOICE! I AN\ TRANS - OVER A HUNDRED 
 \MITTING THOUGHT 


WE LIVE LEAD ON, I'M 
THOUSANDS OF JUST THE GUY 
YEARS! COME YOU'VE BEEN 
WITH ME— LOOKING FOR! 
MUST MAKE 
ARRANGEMENTS 
SO THAT YOU 


CREATURE COME ON....SNAP 


| TASK, JERRY ag Pa 
DRAGO AND | , 


JILL UOHNSON 
DOZE OFF | 
INTO THE | 2 


THEY AWAKE, 


[ROOM L HOPE YOU'RE 
[ NOW THAT RIGHT, JERRY. I 
WE'RE OUT \ CAN'T TAKE MUCH 


WILL NEVER 


WHO IS THIS? WE HAD TO HAVE TWO OF we 


WHY, SHE'S ON you! I'LL KILL ALL THE GERM 
EARTHWOMAN!! LIFE IN HER BODY AS WELL 
WHERE DID SHE AS YOURS, AND THAT WAY [- 
COME FROM? / I WILL NOT ONLY RADIO— 


ACTIVATE YOUR LIFE-RATE j= 
INDEFINITELY / 


As THE (vey! WAKE UP! 
FROM THE OUT OF IT! 


PLANET =[7 SF \ 
| VENUS y IN 
BEGINS HIS | y PN ® 


REALM OF " 
DREAMS. | 
LATER, AS | 


THEY FIND 
THEMSELVES | 
INA 
STRANGE 
CELL... 


Later, IN THE SPACESHIP'S ENGINE 


OF THE CAGE, | MORE OF THIS! 
WE CAN FIND 
A WAY TO 


ESCAPE | 


OHHH— HOW DIO I 
GET IN HERE ? 


i DOCTOR, IT'S VERY TRYING TO BE 
COOPED UP IN THIS GLASS CAGE 
{ seats” 


SOME SORT OF/ HMMM— WHY 


\ WORK, TO NOT ? YOU CAN— | 
KEEP NOT HARM ANY— / 
4 \ BUSY? }.\ THING—AND I { 


. NBED HELP! 


BUT WE'LL HAVE TO y ALL RIGHT—\F YOU SAY 
WA\T TILL THE SPACE / SO, JERRY! BUT THAT 
SHIP LANDS! WE HORRIBLE MONSTER. 
MUSTN'T DO ANYTHING | FRIGHTENS THE WITS 
FOOLISH OR THEY'LL OUT OF ME! 

LOCK US UP AGAIN | — 


| WeeKs LATER, AFTER (ERY! WHAT 
| THEY LAND ON VENUS,| { ABOUT THAT OBA 
| JERRY AND JILL ARE | \ YOU HAD FOR 
| GIVEN THEIR FREEDOM... ESCAPING ? 


I'VE BEEN 
THINKING ABOUT IT, 
JILL... THE TIME 1S 
RIPE — NOW HERE'S 


WHAT WE'LL 00... 


\ 
\ 


a 
BUT WHAT WE'LL TAKE SOME 
ABOUT FOOD | STORAGE TINS FROM 
SUPPLY ? / THE SUPPLY ROOM AND 

HIOE THEM IN THE SHIP 
WEILL ESCAPE IN! 


Day BOY! THIS ATOMIC MOTOR was. \ 
AFTER REALLY TOUGH TO FIGURE OUT! 
DAY— BUT I MADE IT! 


WEEK 
AFTER 
| WEEK 
| ARE 
|SPENT 
IN 
SECRET, 
WHILE 
JERRY 
TRIES TO 
LEARN 
THE | § 
MECHANICS} 
OF THE 
ROCKET 


WE'LL ESCAPE FIRST 
CHANCE WE GET! AND 
{T WON'T BE TOO LONG 
NOW—YOU'LL SEE / 


SHHH! NOT SO LOUD— 
I DON’T WANT TO BE 
DISCOVERED WHEN 

WE'VE GOTTEN 
THIS FAR, 


[AND LATER... 
L CAN'T WAIT 
TO SEE EARTH! 


I'VE JUST 
Go7 TO! 


IT SURE WILL BE GREAT ’ I DON'T CARE 


TO SEE THE MANHATTAN 
SKYLINE AGAIN! 


LAND THAT NIGHT... 


SO FAR, SO GOOD— 

AND HERE'S OUR 

TICKET TO HOME — 
LET'S GET 


GOING !/ 


DEEP INTO SPACE GOES THE SPEEDY ATOM-POWERED SHIR STRAIGHT ON ITS COURSE TOWARD | 
THE THIRD PLANET OF OUR SOLAR SYSTEM— EARTH... 


WHAT TOWN IT I 

I yust WANT TO 

GET BACK TO 
EARTH | 


WE CAN'T GET 

ABOARD FAST 

ENOUGH TO 
SUIT ME! 


MUST WE WAIT, 


HOW MUCH Loncer Y PATIENCE, JILL! 
{ TONIGHT'S THE BIG 


JERRY ? 


/ WHEN I PULL THIS 


{ LEVER, WE SHOOT 


\ INTO SPACE AND 
HOME! 


NIGHT! -- 
A 


WHEN THE SHIP FINALLY REACHES EARTH AND | S THEY'RE LAUGHING... \ BUT HOW?..> 
LANDS IN THE U.S.A, JERRY ANDUILL FIND THEM- | / THEY DON'T BELIEVE { war! LeT’e 
SELVES LAUGHED AT BY THE DISBELIEVING CROWD... |( US! WE MUST CONVINCE ) GO SEE 


«AND THESE PEOPLE OR. BEDOLL, 


y ‘ / 
LIVE TO BE TEN THOusANG | HAS HA! WHAT IS HE'LL BELIEVE 
Vignes OLD! THIS, A PUBLICITY STUNT 3 ust 
f. FOR SOME MOVIE ? 


AATER--IN THE STUDY OF DR, BEDOLL , THE WORLD'S UNABLE To CONVINCE ANYONE OF THEIR, 
GREATEST ASTRONOMER... /“Tive BEEN STUDy-W | EXPERIENCES —JERRY AND JILL RETURN TO 
“BUT, DOCTOR— You ING THE PLANETS |p | THE PLACE THEY LANDED, ONLY TO FIND. 
MUST BELIEVE US! FOR YEARS! I'M GONE! THE SHIP 
THIS CLOTHING—THE | AFRAID I CAN'T iS GONE! 

SHIP-— PROVE WE BELIEVE YOUR } 


— WHEN WE RETURN WITH 
Despite THE SECRET OF PERPETU- 


RIDICULE AND | AL LIFE, FROM VENUS 
DISBELIEF — PEOPLE, PEOPLE WILL 
JERRY SET HAVE TO BELIEVE US! 
ABOUT : 
BUILDING A 
COPY OF 


SHIP FROM 
THE PLANS 
STOLEN 
FROM THE 
PLANET VEN! 
A BELIEVING 
FINANCIER 
BACKS JERRY 
FINANCIALLY 
ON HIS 
PROJECT... 


FOR YEARS THE TREE 
HAD BEEN FRUITLESS -- 
A BLEAK AND BARREN 
WOODEN SKELETON 
STRETCHING GNARLED 
ANO EMPTY BRANCHES 
TOWARD THE Sky-- 
UNTIL SUDDENLY /T 
BLOSSOMED FORTH 
AND BORE DEATH/ 


SEEMED TO SEETHE IN THEIR SOULS, TOO! | 

\ Rake DESTER AND HIS WIFE, SARA). [-7'0 LEAVE YoD\ /“AND T'D CHucK You \ 
SCRAPED A MEAGRE LIVING FROM THE IN AN INSTANT \/ OUT EVEN FASTER IF 

| FOOR AND SANDY SOIL OF THEIR FARM. | | ITEHAD  \ I DIONT HAVE TO | 


— SUPPORT You. / 
/t DON'T KNOW AFTERWARD! 
WHY I MARRIED 
, YOU! THERE 
\ ISN'T ENOUGH 
ON THIS FARM 
TO KEEP SKIN 
AND BONES 
S. TOGETHER! / 
ae ow 


t/ DON'T YOU NEVER 
DO NOTHIN! BUT 
COMPLAIN ¥ 


\Jhe vesters arcueAsouT | ALL MY LIFE D'VE yi / YAH! YOU DREAM... 
her | 


DREAMED OF THE AND MEANWHILE 
DAY... WHEN I CAN | WE STARVE WHILE 


STRETCH OUT MY ITS UGLY, TWISTED ra 


HMMPH! IT'S NOT HAND AND HAVE i ROOTS DRAIN 
THE ONLY WASTED ! ALL THE FRESH } J! 

DECENT ONE DAY IT FRUIT I WANT/ A! 

PIECE OF WILL BEAR 


i\ waste it & 
ON THAT J 


THAT ANDO 
T-T'Le KILL 
you / 


r = — = $$ —___—_— 

\ SARA WAS AFRAID TO CARRY | BARELY HAD THE AXE BITTEN 

OUT HER THREAT UNTIL NOW Wall | INTO THE BARK WHEN, 
E : 


BLIGHT RUINED THE WHOLE 
POTATO CROP! WE'LL HAVE 
PRACTICALLY NOTHIN‘ 
TO EAT UNLESS WE 

USE THAT RICH SOIL 
TO PLANT ON! IT'S 

TIME THAT USELESS 


THE TREE! 
SHE'S CHOPPIN' 
DOWN THE TREE! 


I TOLD YOU WHAT 
I'D DO IF You 
HARMED THAT 


THE AXE DION'T BITE 
DEEP! THAT GASH WON'T 
HARM YOU! YOU... YOU 
CAN STILL BEAR 
FRUIT! 


MAYBE NOW YOU'LL 
BEAR FRUIT! MAYBE 
IT_WAS HATIN' YOU 

THAT STOPPED 

YOU BEFORE/ 


ALL MY LIFE DREAMING 
OF THE FRUIT/ WHAT'S 
THE GOOD OF LIFE 

WITHOUT A DREAM 2. 


ont ile 


HER RIGHT WHEN 
\ THE ROOTS SHE 
HATED niet 
AND TW! a 
AROUND HER 
HEART! 


\ WINTER SNOW AND SPRING RAIN ( 
SOAKED INTO_THE GROUND, AND THEN, 
J ONE MORNING 4. 


/I WAS RIGHT! THE WHOLE TREE... 
FLOWERIN' WITH BLOSSOMS! BUT 
WHAT ARE THEY ? NEVER SEEN, 

\ BLOSSOMS LIKE THAT BEFORE! 


EACH DAY THEY GROW LARGER... AND STRANGER... THEY... THEY'RE LIKE HANDS 

AND THE PRONGS ARE FINGERS... 

{ WHAT CAN THEY BE 7 STRONG AND FIBROUS! 
FRUIT Will : 


THE SHAPE... IT REMINDS 

fm ME OF SOME” THING, » SOME- 
\ THING: FAMILIAR / WH-- 
WHY... THEY'RE LIKE 

“SARA: 'S HANDS / 


RAFE's Lime Boby | | RAFE'S BODY WAS LAID NEXT 70 | 
| FELL TO THE GROUND 
AND PALE GHOUL/SH 


) THE BONES AT THE BASE OF THE 


————_— = ———— 
{ BuT NEXT SPRING, THE TREE FINALLY BORE 
FRUIT... —— 


) Iv EARLY SUMMER , THE WITHERED 
{ BLOOMS FELL 70 THE GROUND, 

| CRISP_ AND FADED, STIRRED BY 
THE RESTLESS WINDS... 


YEAH 7 SPiv THERE'S ONLY \/COUNT M / TONIGHT! WEILL Do IT ) 


LOOKED THROUGH SOMETIMES IN, CHET TONIGHT! WE'LL SHOOT 
THE WINDOW AND THESE GUYS Se.) POOL UNTIL IT'S TIME! / 
ARE MISERS! ) you wei! ~ 


INTO THAT 
TRUNKS 


STILL ANOTHER HEADLESS I GET THE \/ DON'T PAY “THE LATEST 


CORPSE HAS BEEN FOUND! WILLIES | ATTENTION \ VICTIMIS A % 
FINISH UP THE THIS MAKES THE SIX VICTIM. LISTENING | TO IT--WE'LL | WOMAN IN HER 
GAME, DANNY-- OF THE OF THE SAVAGE TO THAT / BE ON EASY } TWENTIES! THE 
WE'LL GET KILLER HAS BEEN ON A STUFF! STREET / POLICE DRAGNET 
TO WORK / RAMPAGE \ SOON! /< 1S NOW BEING } 
= 


I-L'M JUMPY-- ALL THAT You'RE uanne 
TALK ABOUT THE BODIES | CHICKEN- I GOT 
GOT ON My NERVES / WAYS OF HANDLING 
MAYBE WE SHOULON'T GUYS LIKE You. 

DO THIS! 


YOUTH: WHAT ALL! WHAT'S THE 
MAKE WAS MATTER WITH YOU ? 
THEIR WAY THAT 7 
TOWARDS 
THE 
JUNKMAN'S 
SHACK 


The Two AAAAS ONLY A RAT, THAT'S 


SO IT WAS AN ACCIDENT-- 


DANNY SHOULDN'T HAVE 

TURNED YELLOW, NOwW-- 
T'LL HAVE ALL THE DOUGH 
MYSELF--T'LL COVER HIM! 
THEY'LL NEVER FIND HIM! 


THIS'LL STRAIGHTEN /GANNV! come on! vine UPI 
You ouT! I DIDN'T MEAN To HIT YOU 
tara 


HARD! DANNY-~ 
HE'S DEAD S 


i i ——————_~ 
Soon, CHET ENTERS THE ANOTHER COUPLE OF [ THERE'S ANOTHER BOX 
SHACK--- KA. SECONDS AND TILL IN HERE-- THE MONEY'S 
AH, THERE'S HAVE IT! # ag IN HERE TLL BET... 
THE TRUNK! DARK IN f 


HERE... BETTER LIGHT 
THE LAMP. 


FOR MY 
COLLECTION! 


% 7 / 
by ; wo / 
= , , 
WELL, LAD--S0 You +; J i 
FOUND MY TREASURE, 
EH 7 YOU'LL MAKE ear 4 Dari 
A FINE SPECIMEN aly Dp; 
Fe q Ss 
R, % . — LE *SPale;, 


THEZOBIEMAKER 


No, No! I'VE CHANGED BE STILL, ARTHUR DRAKE! 
My MIND! I DON'T WANT: I AM YOUR PROTECTOR ! 
TO GO WITH YOU NOW! You T SHALL MAKE A MAN 
PLAN TO MAKE ME A OF YOU AGAIN ! 


SOULLESS ONE ALSO! 


THe NAMELESS HORROR STEPPED OUT OF THE DARKNESS TO STEAL THE SOUL 
OF ARTHUR DRAKE, SKID ROW DERELIC/ BUT 1T WAS T0O LATE 70 ESCAPE 
THE HORROR VISITED UPON HIM WHEN HE WALKED HAND IN HAND WITH 


DEATH 


Al MAN SHUFFLES THROUGH SKID ROW! OKAY, BUM--GO FIND 
YERSELF A COT UPSTAIRS! 

DON'T THROW NO FITS 
OR MAKE A RACKET 
OR YOU GET MIND YOUR OWN 
HEAVED OUT! BUSINESS, YOU , 
UNCOUTH LouT!, 


M-MyY WEL PLESS » y 
CLIENT. HOW 
CAN LEVER 
FORGET THE 
LOOK ON HIS 
FACE BEFORE 
HE KILLED 
HIMSELF... 
BECAUSE I 
LOST THE 
EVIDENCE... 
THAT COULD 
HAVE PROVEN 
HIM INNOCENT 
IN COURT/ 


YES, BETTER THAN CONTEMPTIBLE OW \ ARTHUR DRAKE RECOILS AT THE DEGRADATION 
THE OTHER STIFFS OA! BEFORE HiM / 
ON SKID ROW / HAW, e t 0 
HAW! FORGET IT, PAL... ss AFTER A BRILLIANT LAW 
YER Jusr - CAREER... NO WILL TO FIGHT 
ON, RUINED». RUINED... 


iL IAM THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN SAVE You FROM 
DRAKE! I SHALL THOSE WHO SEEK TO DESTROY YOU / OBEY MY 
RESCUE You FROM COMMANDS ANDO YOU SHALL ,—____ 
\ 7HE DEPTH YOU HAVE. E LIVE THE FULL LIFE / 


S 


ff ON an 9 on mies 


URE 
JUST KILLED /MAN L STRANGLED \\ LEAD ARTHUR DRAKE 
AMAN -- IT WAS A DERELICT! }} FINALLY... 
BACK OF DISPAIR! THAT” 
THERE! IS THE FATE TAM 
SAVING YOU FROM! / 


WITHIN MY MINO ARE THE / 8-BUT You Y IT WAS NOTA \ The GAuNT FIG 
FORBIDDEN SECRETS OF 
CIVILIZATION... AND_IN MY 
FINGERS ARE POWER AND 
DEATH! COME... WE HAVE 
MUCH TO ACCOMPLISH / 


ENTER AND WAIT 
MY BIDDING, DRAKE! 
YOU MAY CALL ME... 
VENGEANCE! 


7 


Y-YES, 
esa iu 


\ DRAKE STANDS TRANS 
| QHNOUS CHAMBER! THEN... 


INSIDE THE BAT 


TERED BUILDING THE RUINED ATTORNEY STANDS 


GREAT GOSH... IT'S A PALACE... 
HERE IN SKID ROW! A-AND THOSE 
MEN... WHAT'S WRONG WITH 


THIS way, MR, ) Se 
DRAKE / 


SHOWER, SHAVE WHAT KIND. 4 I AM THE MASTER'S. / GREAT SCOTT! He SEEMS ) 
AND PUT ON OF PLACE IS ASSISTANCE, LEEDS! ALL TO BE OPERATING SOME 
YOUR FRESH THIS 7 W-WHO WILL BE EXPLAINED 
ATTIRE! THE IN DUE TIME! 
MASTER WILL 


SORT OF CULT,.. IT'S AS IF \ 
( THEY WERE HYPNOTIZED! } 


SEE YOU 
PRESENTLY! 


BUT WHAT 

% OIFFERENCE 
DOES /T 
MAKE / 

S ANYTHING 

| 4S BETTER 

\ THAN SKID 

Row! 


NERVOUSLY DRAKE PUTS ON HIS FRESH LINEN / 


ly 


PRAKE INTO A NEARBY CHAMBER { q 


VENGEANCE |S REMAIN CALM AND / YOUR FIRST MISSION WILL WHA-- ? ARE YOU 
/ BE To ROB THE HOME OF CRAZY! MASON 


[ THEN, THE THREE ZOMBIE-LIKE HUMANS ESCORT 


READY To SEE FOLLOW US! 
JEWEL COLLECTOR JOHN WAS ONE OF MY 
MASON! YOU WILL KILL _\ FRIENDS BEFORE 
HIM, TAKE HIS: T WENT TO THE 


( COLLECTION AND 
RETURN / 


y-YES, 
VENGEANCE... I 
SHALL DO YOUR 
BIDDING / 


YOU MAY GO,.. HE HAS 
SUBMITTED To MY 
WILL / NOW THEN, 
SUCOENLY DRAKE, YOU WILL 
A / OBEY MY COMMANDS! 
Grotesque / REMEMBER, TAM 
CHANGE ( ALL POWERFUL... 


THEFT! HE KNOWS ANP TRUSTS 


you | 
ce 


/ THAT IS WHY YOU WILL HAVE NO 
(Bere IN PERFORMING THE 


B- BUT... MY 
HEAD,,, I-I CAN'T 
THINK CLEARLY... 


COMES YOU MUST WORSHIP 
OVER MY EVERY 
DRAKE! WwisH! Go! 
HIS 
EYES 
SPARKLE 
WITHA 
GLOWERING 
EVIL. 


/1T'S GREAT To SEE YOU YUL y-YOU'RE MAD! 


THE HOME OF JEWEL COLLECTOR 
ae OOKING SO... SO FIT T SHOULD HAVE 
HOW ARE AGAIN, ARTHUR! HERE, KNOWN [Ti YOUs. 
ARTHUR DRAKE... & YOU, MASON 


WHY I'M TICKLED 


Soon AFTER, A DRAKE CALLS AT 


HAVE A CIGAR! ARRRGHH! 


ANO LATER... 


I... HAVE DONE... YOUR 
BIDDING, MASTER... 
I'M COMING HOME / 


AN0 WHEN, 


DO NOT FRET, DRAKE, 
N79 2ou HAVE DONE WELL! 
OH-H-H...\( AND NOT EVEN AWARE 
THAT YOU ARE MY 
EMISSARY OF EVIL! 
LEAD HIM To HiS- 
CHAMBER / 


| Deaxe SEEKS FOR A WAY To ESCAPE! FINALLY. 


/_ THE MASTER WILL 


(_ THOSE HASNIT GOT YOLIE 
THREE GHOULS SEE YOU To GIVE You MIND YET! HELP 
GUARD Me _) A SECOND ORDER ME ESCAPE THIS 
EACH MOMENT FIENDISH HOLE ! 
TIM NEAR HIM! 

H-HOW CAN I 


ESCAPE... 


LEEDS, YOU'RE NOT 
LIKE THE REST! HE 


| WITHIN THE LOCKED ROOM DRAKE'S 
SENSES CLEAR! 


/ GREAT GLORY, H-HE'S PUT THEM 
UNDER A SPELL! JUST LIKE HE 
DID TO ME TONIGHT--BUT THEY'RE 
PERMANENTLY THAT WAY... AND 

LL BE THE SAME SOON! =—_” 


You FOOL! THE MASTER 
IS ALL POWERFUL! HE 
WILLS YOUR MIND To DO 
AS HE PLEASES / 


BUT YOU HAVEN'T BE WISE AND DO NOT 
THAT BLANK, SOULLESS } RESIST HIM-- REMEMBER, HE 
Look ! YOU RESISTED I5 ALL POWERFUL! BE 
IT/ HOW CAN T KEEP READY IN TEN MINUTES / 
FROM BEING HIS 

SLAVE? 


(Whe MINUTES PASS SLOWLY! DESPERATELY 


| DRAKE'S MIND SEEKS AN ESCAPE... 
i —— 


( THE FIEND... I CANT... 2 
WON'T BELIEVE HE HOLDS 
MYSTIC POWER! HMMM, 

THAT CANDLE... 


DRAKE ! COME 
AT ONCE! 


| ONCE AGAIN DRAKE STANDS HELPLESSLY | / YOU ARE MAKING A BRILLIANT 
\ BEFORE HIS “MASTER” AND... STUDENT, DRAKE! L WAS 
WISE To CHOOSE You ! 


SUDDENLY, AS THE THREE 
"GOULLESS ONES LEAVE... 


/ «AND NOW \ WHA...? THIS IS 
IT'S TIME I \ IMPOSSIBLE! 
GAVE YOL/ Y- YOU'RE 

A FEW DRUGGED! 
LESSONS! / YOU'RE INA 
HYPNOTIC 


DRAKE! YOU WILL GO TO THE OFFICE 
OF YOUR FRIEND, TOM WEEKS, THE 
BANKER! FROM HIS PRIVATE OFFICE 
YOU WILL DISCONNECT THE BANK'S 
ALARM SYSTEM... 


T UNDERSTAND, 
MASTER! 


for THIS TIME, L STUFFED MYNOSTRILS NO, I HAD TO TAKE A CHANCE YOU WERE NO 
WITH WAX PELLETS FROM MY CANDLE-- SPECTRE FROM THE SUPERNATURAL ! 


YOUR DRUGGED FUMES GREAT SCOTT... YOU'RE LEEDS IN 
DIDN'T REACHED ME! aaa 


TART TALKING, LEEDS, OR \/ I-L KEPT TRACK STRANGE, I HAD TO 


REAL OF ONCE COME TO A SKID 
MUMBO JUMBO WITH MY SUCCESSFUL THOSE MEN ARE ROW FLOP HOUSE To 
FISTS! WHY PICK ME OUT MEN WHO... / ON OUR MISSING FIND THE COURAGE 
\\ OF THAT SKID ROW VANISHED IN PERSON LIST! BUT To FACE SOCIETY 
FLOP HOUSE? SKID ROW! / THEY'LL PULL AGAIN / I'M GOING 
= THROUGH / HOME, OFFICER,.. 
HOME FOR KEEPS / 


GNARL 

SUPERSTITIOUS NATIVE BUNK; 
GORDON, THE UUNGLE-HUNTER 

OWN EYES BULGING OUT IN TERROR, HE 


pean 


A HALF HOUR LATER AT GLORIA JOHNSON'S 
QUARTERS... 
S$ PURE BUNK! HOWEVER. 
THAT YOU HAVE TO 
ME! WHERE Is IT? 


SHOULD! HE'S © BY” IT'S TRUE! THIS |S WHAT 
GOMO! THE MOGOMO BROUGHT BACK TO 
GUIDE YOU HIRED OUT By ME FROM THE VALLEY! DAD'S 
TOOK ME BY 4 © FATHER WHEN , GUNSTOCK! THERE'S A 
AND... HE LOOKS HE STARTED MESSAGE |NSCRIBED ON 
Fi EXPEDITION TO IT....READ IT! 
FIND THE | . 
TREE MEN: 


I DON'T BLAME ¥% 
WOULDN'T H, 
BELIEVNG MOGOMO HE 
AT FIRST, 
GLORIA! 


TO MAKE HIM Oh 
THEM. 


H 
| 
H 
t 
H 
Sis 
= 
4 


WILL YOU ‘Sy 
HELP ME LOOK 
FOR DAD? 


‘WO WEEKS LATER. 


THIS |S AS FAR AS WE CAN 
GO BY JEER WE'LL SET UP 
CAMP HERE AND TRAVEL 
THE REST OF THE WAY 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
BR THE TREE MEN! 


MOGOMO NEVER LIVED LONG 
ENOUGH TO TELL US EXACTLY 
WHAT HE MEANT BY THE 
THREE SACRED yf 
SMOKES! _/ AS MYSTICAL 
AS WHAT HE SAID 
SOUNDS, IT'S AS 
GOOD AS A ROAD 
MAP! GOODNIGHT, 


Piricaci cassettes: 
/ Tonk GOODNESS THESE 


aul — 
SUDDENLY A TREE-LIKE ARM DANCES AROUND 


____ GORDON 


(ULP! ONE OF Em's y 
A BEHINO ME... 


(UGH! FEELS Like } 


\ SOME SLIMY 
SNAKE! 


eo. 


THE CIGARETTE LIGHTER FELL OUT OF My 


POCKET AND LIGHTED UP! THIS MONSTER. 


LOOKS HYPNOTIZED BY THE FLAMES / LOOK AT HWM RUN! I WONDER IF. eid 


GOOD GRIEF / I FORGOT 


GLORIA! SHE'S GONE ! 
THOSE GHASTLY MEN TOOK 
HER....AND ALL MY 
PORTERS HAVE 

RUN AWAY / 


¢ 


\| 


i\ 


TS GLORA! A-AND THAT MUST BE 
WOLOMBI,THE HIGH PRIEST MOGOMO 


SPOKE OF. 


| 
ABOUT GLORIA! 


GorDON PICKED UP THE FLAMING CIGARETTE 
UGHTER AND... 


ae 


‘WITH THE BREAK OF DAWN CAME A 
FEARFUL DISCOVERY... 
THE THREE SACRED SMOKES | WE 
WERE IN THE VALLEY ALL THE 
TIME AND NEVER 


AN Hour Later... 

I ONLY HOPE GLORIA'S 
STILL ALE! 
(STILL ALNE 


(HORRIFIED, GORDON WATCHES AS A LIVING TREE MAN 
IS HURLED INTO THE SACRED FLAMES IN PRIMITIVE 


SACRIFICIAL CREMATION/ 


i 


WOWYS... AND NOW THEY'RE 6 
DRAGGING GLORIATO «= _ JN » 
t 


THE FIRE! 


aN 


' | GORDON ARRIVED AT THE SSUDDENLY... 
+ | VILLAGE COMPOUND, AND HE JANK HEAVENS “YOU CAME 
BEB GORDON ! at 


Dust THEN A DRUM BEATS OLT.... 
THOSE DRUMS! LIKE SOME SORT OF 
SIGNAL... .THEY'RE LEAVING THE - f 

GOOD GRIEF! THIS . 
faite ROS AND. TAKING ( LOOKS LIKE THE GARDEN OF YAAHHH / 
RO ATE STHEM: SOME FIENDISH ) 


JOHNSON! YES, GORDON...WOLOMBI'S woLomel Is To W But HOW? I CANT Fic 
JOHNSOW...\ TERRIBLE MAGIC CHANGEO ME) PERFORM HIS | TWO THOUSAND TREES! 


YOU... YOU'RE... 


INTO ONE OF THEM! IT'S VOODOO ON GLORIA } =a 
TOO LATE FOR ME....L/M TODAY... THAT'S sate Pe / 
DOOMED! BUT YOU CAN WHY YOU MUST 


SAVE GLORIA! SAVE HER, =e | 
\ You MUST! GORDON? _ git WS A 


1 KNOW... BUT I CAN! 2 NO WONDER) /YES! WE ARE VEGETABLE, THEREFORE COMBUSTIBLE! 
THESE TREE MEN FEAR THAT TREE NOW GO TO THE DAIS ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
FIRE! GIVE ME MATCHES, MAN FLED COMPOUND WHERE WOLOMB! WILL. ANOINT GLORIA 
GORDON! HURRY, \ WHEN MY FOR THE RITUAL! WAIT THERE AND BE READY! 
MAN! LIGHTER Paes 
ACCIDENTLY ? 
x - WHATEVER 


LIT UP, HERE, 
YOU SAY, 
JOHNSON! 


&\ FEW MINUTES LATER... i THEY'VE GOT HER TIED \% | THROWING AWAY ALL CAUTION, 
ST i | SPREAD EAGLE ANO GORDON RACED TOWARD THE 
I MAE IT! EVIDENTLY NF WOLOMBI'S GONG TO JM | GigL... (———— 
THESE CREATURES CAN'T } POUR THAT VOODOO a 
HEAR TOO WELL....THERE GOO ON HERI 
\. GO THOSE DRUMS. 


{1 WONT LET THOSE \eo8cow? 
FIENDS TOUCH HER! 
Ee HERTS 


AS SOON AS / 5 / HURRY! sHoor I CAN'T! THE 
YOU'RE FREE | { FORMING A CIRCLE Beaty | THEM, GORDON... GUN'S EMPTY / 
STAY BEHIND UND US! eh \_ SHOOT THEM! = 
NN ME! 


| 


Wr 


Ng 


/ 


LOH GORDON.» 


/ DIRTY DEMONS... / : THEY STOPPED! THEY'RE 
THEY'RE GOING STOP....STOP/ / RUNNING! , 

TO IMPALE US matte - 

ON THOSE 


3 Af 
THEY'RE AFRAID i 
OF SOMETHING... | 


400K / 


IT'S JOHNSON! 
HE'S SET 
HIMSELF 
AFLAME! 


OH, GORDON....THAT 
FLAMING TREE 
IT'S DIFFERENT 


THAN THE 
OTHERS 


( 


PLEASE, GLORIA! 
WE HAVEN'T 

ANY TIME TO 
OSE! FOLLOW 


Now T KNOW! | NO, GLORIA....\ /OH-H:= 
IT'S FATHER... | DON'T...DON'T } ( F-FATHER... 
FATHER! A GO BACK! _/ \_OHHHHH/ 


— Weary 
/ SURN! BURN DOWN, YOU ACCURSED 
\ SPOT: DIE IN YOUR OWN FOUL JA 
in x 


POOR 
KID! 


AND EVEN AS THE ECHO OF GORDON'S CURSES 
DIE AWAY, THE HIGH PRIEST WOLOMBI...MEETS HIS 
DOOM, ... AND MR. JOHNSON PITCHES INTO THE 
FIRE POOLS WITH HIM IN SEARCH OF ETERNAL 
= 


» 


GORDON PICKED GLORIA PAND STARTED OFF 
ON THE LONG TREK BACK TO THE COAST... 


/ H-HE DIED FOR US....560 WE COULD ESCAPE 

| THE LIVING DEATH WOLOMBI HAD PREPARED... 
\ WHAT ELSE CAN I TELL HER? WHAT ELSE 
WOULD SHE BELIEVE ? 


Shes 


ay 


THAT MADE THE 
CLOCK RUN AFTER 
FIFTY YEARS OF 
RUST AND DECAY? 
COME ALONG WITH 
FOUR UNFORTL- 
NATES WHO FOUND 
OUT THE TRUTH 
ABOUT THE INSANE 
CLOCK... 


) g ri 
J» 4) 4 L: KIND OF OW WAS IT 


y 
é 


LE WEOLELUS & 


GRANDFATHER! I-1 DON'T 
UNDERSTAND you! 
PLEASE TRY TO TALK 
SOME MORE! WHAT 


YOU MUST 
NOT FAIL) 
@-GO TO 

MARSPALE 


AND _K-KILL CLOCK? HOW PO You 
CLOCK MEAN- KILL ITT 
UNDERSTAND 


HuBeRT MORRIS, A VERY OLD MAN |S DYING! HE 
SUMMONS HIS GRANDSON PETER «-- a 

anaes Ss 
NOT MUCH TIME % fi “ / \'M RIGHT HERE 
LEFT NOW, PETER! 


GRANDFATHER! 
| HE HAS BEEN = 


\ CALLING FOR Eom 
Pat PETER? YOU 


vou: ae 
y 
= MUST-LISTEN! 
GO-GO- TO 


MARDSVALE 
~, YOU MUST, 


FORGET MY \¢ 2-4 Bur Peter CANNOT FORGET THE LAST 
BOY! THE DYING s ge WORDS OF HIS GRANDFATHER! A WEEK 
SAY STRANGE Za LATER.... 

jp MIGHT AS 


THINGS 
SOME- THIS WAS A 
CUTE |DEA, 


LADORE 
PICNICS! 


PETER! 
BRINGING US 

EARTH DID ALL TO 
HE MEAN MARSDALE! 


\ BY KILLING 
A CLOCK? 


ee 
I JUST NEVER, 
THATS ALLL THEN | 
THE HOUSE FELL 
INTO RUIN, BUT MY 
GRANOFATHER WOULD 
NEVER SELL IT! NOW 
IT'S MINE AND JILL 
SELL \T FAST 
ENOUGH! 


WHY HAVEN'T You 
EVER LIVED UP 
HERE, DARLING? 


ONLY FIRST I WANT 
TO FIND OUT WHAT 
GRANDFATHER MEANT 
BY- KILLING A CLOCK! 


Lan | ale 
WHAT A LOVELY CLOCK 
TOWER, PETER I 

WONDER WHEN THE 
CLOCK LAST RANI 


BRACE UP GIRLS! 
AFEW RATS WON'T 
HARM YOu! AND WE 
BROUGHT EVERY— 
THING — FOOD, 
COTS! IT'LL BE 
LIKE CAMPING 


FIFTY YEARS AGO WHEN 
GRANDFATHER LEFT! LOOK 
- IT STOPPED EXACTLY 
~q AT NOON OR MID- 
NIGHT! 


SAID TO KILL IT! 
WHAT COULD 


{LATER THAT NIGHT, MIKE CANNING, THE OTHER MAN IN. | 


As THEY WALK AWAY, AND ODD 
) THE PARTY STEPS OUT FOR A BREATH OF AIR 


TRKK OF MOONLIGHT TURNS 
THE CLOCK FACE INTO SOME- 
THING FIENDISH... § 


HMMM- THAT |S AN INTERESTING 
BIT! MIGHT BE ABLE TO USE IT IN 
IN MY NEXT BBOK! LCOULD CALL 
IT THE BODY IN THE CLOCK 
TOWER| 


{ UPLAND LOOK AROUND, 
. PETER SAYS THE 
CLOCK HASN'T RUN 
FOR FIFTY YEARS, 
SO 1 CAN'T HURT 
ANYTHING! 


f 
4, 
MOMENT LATER HE ENTERS 
IE MACHINERY ROO! 
a 
fot 


( WHEW! BUST AN INCH THICK! 
AND LOOK AT ALL THAT RUST, ) 
BET THIS CLOCK NEVER RUNS 
AGAIN! WELL, I'D BETTER 7 
BE GETTING BACK! pe 
a 
4 


/ 
{ Supvenvy,,, 


\ HUH? THE DOOR! 4 
} 


LOCKED} I'M LOCKED IN! BUT 
IT CAN'T BE - THERE'S ONLY 
ONE BOLT! YET THE DOOR 
WON'T B-BUDGE! 


SLAMMED SHUT! 
M-MUST HAVE BEEN ) 
THE WIND, T GUESS! 
BUT THIS PLACE 
\S GETTING ON 
MY NERVES! 


THEN HE HEARS A BLOOD-CURDLING 
SQUND —THE SINISTER CRUNCH AND 
GRIND OF GEARS! AND THE FLOOR,,,. 


Bt ot \ [ } > Tee 


AHHHHHHHHH— 


TILTING! I'M SLIPPING 
DOWN INTO THE MA- 
CHINERY ! GAAAAA— 


rf 


any 


my 


CANNING'S FEARFUL SCREAMS ARE 
HEARD IN THE HOUSE... 


OH, THOSE 
HORRIBLE 
SCREAMS! 


PETER! ALICE! LOOK-THE CLOCK! 
THE HANDS - THEY'RE TELLING 
THE RIGHT 3 


THAT WAS MIKE'S 
VOICE! |'M SURE OF 
(T! BUT THERE'S 
NO SIGN OF HIM! 


4 + 

T THOUGHT 
iT WAS Ze 
BROKEN! 


SOUND LIKE IT 
CAME FROM THE 
CLOCK TOWER! 


WHAT A CREEPY 
SOUND!_NOT 


A 
ANO_WE STILL 
DON'T KNOW 


THAT 1 DON'T 
LiKe! 


'T ONLY 
STRUCK 
ONE! 


if 
iw eR 
rm 5 


y 


nal” 


— Ss 
) Later, PETER MAKE A Quick } 


| SomewneRe IN PETER'S MIND IS A HAUNTING FEAR! } 


HE SENSES THAT SOMETHING TERRIBLE 5 \ SEARCH OF THE GROUNDS 
\ HAS HAPPENED To MIKE... ¢ AROUND THE HOUSE... iy 


XP 


/ oo 
Z NOT _A SIGN OF 2 
MIKE! I'VE GOT 4 \ 


A FEELING HE'S 


fa 

BUT IF _you'RE 

| GOING TO HUNT 

| FOR MIKE, WHY 

| CAN'T WE GO 
WITH YOU? 


YES! WE D-DON'T WANT 
TO STAY HERE ALONE! 


SILLY! I'LL 

FIND HIM QUICKER. 

\E I'M ALONE! you'LL 

BE PERFECTLY ALL / 

RIGHT HERE! 4 
Thi 


—_~ vo. = ~~ P 

FOOTPRINTS GOING 
UP BUT NONE COMING 
DOWN! sO WHOEVER 


WENT UP THERE — is 
STILL THERE! <i 
?—— 


I'M SURE NOW THAT GRAND- Z 

FATHER WASN'T JUST TALK- Y 

ING NONSENSE WHEN HE DIED} 

He ANEW ROME THING! AND gn oie 
Me, | TO. Tl 

WHEN HE ‘SAID’ KILL THE = ~ . 


3 


“anne Bon 


ie 


As He REACHES THE TOP OF 
THE STAIRS, A CHILL OF TERROR 
EDGES ALONG HIS SPINE... 


ee Ne 

T- THERE |S SOMETHING 

> IN THOSE SHAQOWS— 
WAITING FOR ME! 


DT 


: 4 ws ; 
Peter Goes Quietly LP THE STAIRS. j ee 


THE GIRLS WERE RIGHT! THIS PLACE 


\S CREEPY! MAKES ME FEEL AS IF \ 
SOMETHING WERE WAITING TO POUNCE} 
OUT OF THE SHADOWS! 


( GOT You, WHOEVER 
YOU ARE! AND MAYBE 
YOU'D BETTER DOA 

LITTLE basher 


WHAT IT'S JENNY! WHAT ARE you 
DOING HERE, YOU LITTLE FOOL. 1 
MIGHT HAVE KILLED you! 


Let's take A }_{ aL R-RiguT, ) 
LOOK IN HERE! BUT THIS 
MUST BE WHERE } PLACE TERRI 
THE CLOCKS FIES Met 
MACHINERY IS! 


BUT THAT LEAVES 
ONE PAIR OF FOOT- 
PRINTS STILL UN- 
EXPLAINED! MiKE 
MUST BE UP HERE! 


ALICE FELL ASLEEP 
AND T WAS. FRIGHT- 
ENDED! I KNEW you 
WOULD COME TO 
THE TOWER 
SOONER OR 


THE FOOTPRINTS 
IN THE DUST AND 
THOUGHT YOU 

WERE UP HERE! 


SOMEBODY HAS 
DRENCHED THIS THING 

IN OIL, NO DOUBT ABouT) 
THAT! SEE HOW IT 
GLISTENS... BUT WAIT 
A MINUTE THIS ISN'T 
oll 


5) 
HAVE FIXED IT! 
PETERT DO yOu 
SUPPOSE MIKE..,, 


IT'S BLOOD! 
THE MACHINERY 
HAS BEEN 
GREASED WITH 


ba 


S WN Se ‘ 


{Peter's FINGERS FINDA CREVICE IN 


( THE FLOOR AND HE HANGS ON! BUT 
( JENNY'S NOT SO LUCKY,,,. 
“A WHAT CAN 


1 DO? |'M HELP- 
LESS! BUT WAIT 
= THERE'S ONE 
_ CHANCE! 


KS GRIND} 
7 ; itt tac § 
OH, HURRY! THIS 
CLOCK IS A M- 


MONSTER! (T 
7 WANTS TO 


ee us! 
Rm oe 


i 
\ 
Ww. FR HOW 
LONG! I'LL HAVE 


\ AND. THEN THE CLOCK SEEMS TOGIVE 
ERRIBLE CHUCKLE AND THE FLOOR 
LTS CRA = - = 


ZILY,.. —* 


THE FLOOR! THROWING 
US DOWN INTO THE 
MACHINERY! GRAB 
SOMETHING 

JENNY-! 


ZY 


ofp NS No >) 
& > MY ONLY HOPE, IF 
LCAN SMASH 
THE MACHINERY 
AND GET JENNY 
out! 


a 
\ 
ILHOPE you 
Sixsned yr 
FOREVER! 
OH, MY 
SLACKS! 


THING TERRIBLY 
AND UNCANNY ABOUT 
THIS PLACE! GRAND- 

( FATHER WARNED ME 


( THERE'S SOME- 


AGAINST. THE 
CLOCK, SAID 1 
WAS TO KILL IT! 


ie 


} 


EXPL ANNING. 


OMENTS LATER AS THE CLOCK STILL 7 (ony, woes Vitus Vnever MINO 


{SEEMS TO NURSE ITS WOUNDS 
WITH YOU 


LOOK, PETER! ALMOST ), TWO? 
AS-AS THOUGH IT 
WERE ALIVE! IT 

HATES US! 


RUN! WE'VE GOT 
TO GET OUT OF 
THIS PLACE! 


=<7-THaT ) 


aT 


| A-Few MINUTES LATER 
AS ALICE PACKS... / 


GREAT scott! 
THE CLOCK— 
IT'S MOVED! 
AND IT'S GOT 
ALICE! 


IT'S CRUSHING ME! 


hc aichaiebe aiee 


NOW! LET'S 
GET OUT OF }, 
HERE! | 


ys 
Supvency ALICE / SHE'S DISAPPEARED! 1 KNOW! THAT FIEND- 

X AND THE CLOCK-IT'S 

ovine 


1-(GASP) - CAN'T 
GO MUCH FARTHER! 
/ LTHINK WE'VE LOST IT 'M ALMOST DEAD! 
AT LAST! BUT WE'VE GoT TO 
TO KEEP GOING UNTIL 
WE'RE SAFE! 


\ THEN OUT OF THE } 
{ SHADOWS;,, 

/ ean ) 
{| THE CLOCK AGAIN} 
nnaregabas us} 


(THE clock STRIKES FOUR TIMES 
THEN ONLY SILENCE... --——————— 


Y 
¥ 


\ 


Fwy, 


OpheRe WAS A DROUGHT IN THE LAND! 


THE OLIVE TREES HAD WITHERED! THE ~ 
ERs Tiree is OF eat Ns WN Gees 

IN! 7 (AD 7 VE HIS 4 " iso 
Ll iO M. LO LEAVE H/S S we Vor) ary 


FATHER'S FARM TO WORK AS A 


CARETAKER OF A SMALL CEMETERY... S ROPRIGUEZ! | x= 


Pr ae 


2 
C& MANUELO 
WALKED AMONG 
THE TOMBSTONES, 
GATS FLEW 
INTO THE EERIE 
WIND... BLT 
MANUELO HEARD 
ONLY THE FULL- 
THROATED ROAR 
OF SPECTATORS 
AROLINO THE 
BULL RING _IN 
FAR OFF 
MADRID..- 


| HOW MANY SPANISH BOVS HAVE OREAMED THIS 
SAME DREAM AND D/EO...STILL DREAMING /N 
VAIN? BUT MANUELO'S WAS A STRANGE DESTINY. 


“T-THERE ARE SKULLS s 
> INHER EYES / AND THey & 
e/ M7 / 
f 


HALT! WHAT. 
00 YOU WANT IAYOR , FOOL? THIS 
WITCH THE COUNCIL 
HAS DECREED THAT SHE 
BE BURIED AL/VE Zz 


ARE TALKING TOM “a 
Hf 


{J 


MUCH HUNGER | THIS WAS DISINTERRED, AND. 

ME LP... DIG ME UP WHEN HIS CHANCE FOR Glory. +—— ed 

THE MOON _/S FULL--AND IN 4 RICHES / WHEN THE ) 

PAYMENT, I SHALL MAKE YOU ) MOON WAS FULL. 

THE GREATEST TOREADOR ~+~————— — 
IN ALL SPAIN! LY” 

_— ™ x Ne 


— ‘7 WITCH, TOO ! SH 

ME! A/LL HER! THERE IS 

A SWORD IN THE PLEAT © 

OF MY SKIRT... KILL HER 
WITH IT AND BRING ME 

7 HER BLo00 7 


10, MANUELO CREPT TO THE HOUSE OF 
OLO JUANITA.. ve 
I SENSE EVIL 
THERE iS A 
SHADOW AT THE ) 
WINDOW... page” 


BEINGS OF ) 


DARKNESS, 
: Y PROTECT ME ! 
b 


RED TO PITY BY THE CRONES 
» ANO AS THEIR EYES MET--- 


FROM THE BLACKEST SHADOWS | BUT THEN, HE REMEMBERED 
THEY THRONGED.. THE DEMONS THE WITCH'S SWORD, AND 
OF THE NIGHT SHE HAD EViLy SLEW THEM! 
INVOKED! AT FIRST MANUELO 

COWERED... 


HERG. I HAVE AAHH.,. I FEEL DO NOT FORGET 


fy IT SHALL 
BROUGHT YO! THE WARM OOZE oF YOUR_PROMISE TO BE DONE! 


SUANITA'S BLD00! LIFE SPREADING 


THRU , MAKE A TOREADOR 
MY LIMBS! OF ME/ 


| But gust THEN... TWICE...YOU HAVE SAVED ME! FoR IF 
EVER A TOMBSTONE SHOULD CRUSH THESE } 


LIMBS; T WOULD NEVER AGAIN oF ABLE 
‘To ASSUME HUMAN FORM 


NOW... MY_ PROMISE! TAKE THESE MANUELO WORSEC HARD AT THE. BULLFIGHTING 


GOLD PIECES, MANUELO, ENROLL IN }} SCNGOt, BUT HE WAS ONLY THE SECOND BEST 


THE BULLFIGHTER SCHOOL AT 
MAROCOS ! T SHALL WATEH 
OVER YOu. 


rem Ati 
LOOK-~- id jo! 
FROM Novae RO, i) HAVE YoU EVE! 


PROMOTER! HE WANTS SUCH GRACE, SUCH 
US TO SEND HIM A COURAGE IN ONE 


YOUNG TOREADOR! / SO YOUNG 7 


PRACTICE RING.. GRACEFUL JULIO, DRAWN 


Bre EO OMEN, AN OLD CRONE He BULL THUNDERED ToWa BE. 2, be§recr 
ANGLE BY THE PLD FPERING. Reo CAPE! 


F JULIO DIES THEY'LL ) 
SEND pe ae So x 
JULIO MUST 
BEING" OF DARKNESS, é 
4 GUIDE THE BULL! Se: 


(UT SUDDEN: B-BUT THE ia = 50,MANUELO WAS 
2. as ( BULL WAS 280° con JULIo-- \APPRENTICED TO_NOVAR 
3 FOLLOWING THE |) NOW MANUELO \ 


CAPE NICELY | WILL HAVE HOW'S THE 
WHY SHOULD He TO GO...) , NEW Bay-- oF 
HAVE 

WERVED TAR ee 


IN SUDDENLY MANUELO? 
s ar 


YOU HAVE 
DONE YOUR 7 


BEINGS OF 'd 
DARKNESS! 


HAD MANLELO BEEN AN O} 


RDI 
IN THE NEXT DOZEN YEARS, 8. 
YEAR, MANUELO GAINED CONFIDENCE 
DORE HIM: 


INARY TOREADOR, HE WOULD HAV: 
UT THE UNSEEN W/TC. 
INTERVENING WHEN THE HORNS GOT TO. 


1 
E DIED A HUNDRED TIME: 
KEPT WATCHING OVE fi RAST 
CLOSE / ANDO WITH THE PASSING OF EACH 
IND SKILL TILL ATLAST THE PEOPLE CAME TO 


~— 


AND WHEN Am I 
NOT_SUPERB, / 


FEET ANC MANUELO'S HEAD SWELLED 
BRAVO, MANUELO! : 

7 YOU WERE 
( surers/ Pip 


) HE WAS FETED_WHEREVER He WENT! 
| 
UP ALONG WITH HIS EGo. 
\ aah 
4 


ENORITAS THREW THEMSELVES AT HIS 
Soot 
EE. CA 


GET OLT...? |F NOT FOR 
ME YOU WOULO STILL BE 
BACK AT GUERNICA! IF NOT \ 
FOR ME, YOU WOULD HAVE 
BEEN GORED A HUNDRED 
ES! YOU DOUBT MY 
R...? WATCH / 


i TE 
BEINGS OF_DARKNESS 
TO LET ME DOWN! I'LL 
00 AS YOU SAY! 


—— — 
WHO pares 
OISTURB THE 


MANUELO, I SLEEP OF THE 
GREAT 


NEED YOU... 


MANUELO? 


LL THE 


MISERABLE WRETCH! 
GRO T 


GROW OLD... 
NEED MORE BLOOD’ 


HIM. KEPT 


THE OLD WITCH WILL PAY FOR. 
MAKING THE GREAT MANUELO 
CRINGE! I WILL MEET HER AT 
THE CEMETERY TONIGHT. 

BUT NOT WITH THE BLIOD/ 


Y SiS aes 
és ) \ *( OVER HERE! } 
MANUELO! NY ; way/| 4 


WHERE 
_ ARE YOu? 


IT WAS NOT LONG AFTER- 
WARD THAT. THE GREAT. 
MANUELO HEARD OF THE BULL 
OF MADRID... ; 


ALREADY 


THE WITCH CAME HOBBLING 
EAGERLY! AND WHEN SHE 
WAS CLOGE ENOUGH 
MANUELO PUSHED_THE 
LOOSENED TOMBSTONE 
WITH ALL HIS MIGHT... 


\ EVERYONE 
FEARS HIM! 
THE ONLY WAY 
FOUR PRIME HE'LL DIE IS. 
BULLFIGHTERS 4 TO SENO_HIM 
To DEATH)“ ‘TO THE 
— SLAUGHTER 


“w_HOW THE FALLING __ 4 
OE aa 
FEAR... A” 


= ns thie 7 
FOOLS! THERE /S NO BULL IN | Whe PROMOTER WENT WILD WITH JOY! THE BULL ! 
{ ALL SPAIN THAT THE GREAT 
| MANUELO CANNOT KILL! SEND 
A LETTER TO THE MADRID 
PROMOTER TO SAVE H/iM 
FOR MES =a 


AFTER ToDAy, 
SPAIN WILL 
BELONG To ME’ 


Ae ANY 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER, 


/ TIP TOE Be Gee 


© RODRIGUEZ, A 
DEATH INA 
iE MANNER... | 


